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A Girl Called Lara 19 . 
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Lara has escaped - barely - with her life from the 
assassin sent fo kill her in Luxor. But it was he who 
lost his life - and the vital pages of the notebook 
which Lara had thought lost. The recovered pages 
provide her with enough information to head out to 
the Valley of the Kings. But how to get there? Find 
out in the fifth episode of ERICA WAGNER’s tale. 


REALISING SHE WAS too exhausted to stand upright for 
much longer, Lara had headed back to her guesthouse after 
the encounter with Haggarty. She washed the blood from 
her knife and from her face and hands, and lay down in her 
clothes on the sagging cot. Despite the roil inside her head, 
sleep closed over her; but she woe again before the dawn, 
with the sun only a thin coral hint at the horizon. Before she 
left she dug the little statue of Isis out of her suitcase and set 
it on her pillow. If this wasn't the place for talismans, what 
place was? 

She’d piece together where to go, she thought. North from 
the tombs, a distance measured in paces, that part was easy 
enough. The trouble was, after that Carter - clearly wishing 
to keep his discovery to himself - had shifted into what 
looked an ancient Egyptian system of measurement, based 
on the sun casting shadows at certain times of day; she 
didn’t see how she could begin to work it out. But in Lara’s 
book, being on the spot was three-quarters of the way to 
understanding. As for what had happened to Blackmore - 
well, he wasn’t in a position to help her any more, that was 
for sure, so she tried to put him out of her mind. 

Now - how to get to the Valley of the Kings. She wasn’t 
about to hail a taxi. Luckily, the answer presented itself as 
she turned into the Sharia al-Karnak. A boy on a motorcycle 
- an old Royal Enfield! Beat up, but beautiful still - he was 
arriving, she guessed, for work ii some kitchen somewhere. 
He was just locking it up when she walked up to him. 

“Salam’ alekem,” she said. 

He nodded at her, looked her up and down warily. 

“Nice bike,” she said in English, pointing at it. She hoped 
for a universal language of motorcycles, and sure enough, 
there seemed to be one; the boy broke into a wide grin and 
caressed its headlamp. 


FAMILY HOLIDAYS TO 
EGYPT TO BEWON 


From now until the New Year, The Times, Eidos and Microsoft 
are giving you the chance to win some fantastic prizes. But 
there is a catch - you have to solve Lara's seven riddles. 
Each individual riddle offers the chance to win Lara Croft 
merchandise. Solving all seven gives the chance to win a 
Goldenjoy Holidays family trip to Egypt. If you have missed 


any puzzles they are printed on the opposite page. 
The next riddle appears next Monday. 


USING THE TIMES ROSETTA STONE (RIGHT) AS A KEY, 


TRANSLATE AND RE-ARRANGE THE PIECES OF THE 


SMASHED TABLET BELOW TO FIT THE BLANK GRID (WE 
HAVE ALREADY INSERTED THREE BLOCKS TO GET YOU 


STARTED). EACH PIECE CONTAINS THREE ELEMENTS - 
HIEROGLYPHS OR SPACES. SOLVE THE RIDDLE. WHEN 


YOU HAVE THE ANSWER, RING THE COMPETITION HOT- 


LINE, LEAVING THE ANSWER, YOUR NAME, ADDRESS 
AND DAYTIME TELEPHONE NUMBER. ENTRIES MAY 


ALSO BE MADE VIA OUR WEBSITE. CLUES MAY BE FOUND 


ON OUR WEBSITE AND AT 
WWW.MICROSOFT.COM/UK/ENCARTA/ 


PLAY ON OUR WEBSITE 
www.the-times.co.uk/lara/ 


“Can I have a ride?” Lara said. She gazed at him with 
wide, appealing eyes. He stared back, blankly. “You know - 
a ride.” Lara put her hands out in from her, bent her knees, 
and growled: “Vrrooom, vrroom. A ride.” 

“Ride!” The boy said, imitating her, then grinned again. 
“Ride! Sure, ride!” He looked like he couldn't believe his 
luck. He ought to be worried about losing his job, Lara 
thought sternly, but she’d make sure he wasn’t even late for 
work. He climbed on and she climbed on behind him, 
wrapping her arms around his waist. He turned back to 
look at her and grinned even more broadly. He was, 
actually, pretty cute. “Vrrooom, vrrooom!” he said. 

She didn’t wait long; she didn’t want to hurt him. As soon 
as they’d picked up a little speed she tightened her grip 
around his middle and flung him easily off the bike; he 
didn’t weigh much at all. He howled as he fell, and 
stumbled, and tried to run after her, shouting something she 
couldn’t understand; but at least he wasn’t hurt. Gunning 
the engine to surge away from him, she reached into her 
pocket and yanked out a fistful of $20 bills, throwing them 
behind her for the boy to catch. “Cheerio!” she called into the 
wind. “Thanks ever so much!” The wind whipped through 
her hair and soon the desert stretched before her, gold in the 
rising sun. Lara tried to keep a sense of hopelessness at bay 
as she followed the road out to the Valley of the Kings. The 
notebook - now tucked securely into her pocket - hadn’t pro- 
vided the answers she’d hoped; and now Blackmore’s disap- 
pearance weighed on her mind, too. She felt certain they 
ee both pawns in what was already proving to be a dead- 
y game. 

Rorth from Tutankhamun’s tomb...as the sun rose, Lara 
set her course by it. But as she rounded a curve she saw to 
her alarm a car speeding towards her, a battered Land 
Rover with darkened windows. It seemed to take up the 
whole of the road. Lara tooted the Enfield’s horn but to no 
effect; within 20 yards it had become apparent that whoever 
was in that car meant her no good at all. 

Lara swerved off the road into the sand, gripping tight to 
the motorcycle; with most of her traction gone she couldn't 
risk taking a hand away to reach for her gun. 

She cut and dived as best she could, but the Land Rover 


COMPETITION HOTLINE 


09015 624 165 


ALL CALLS COST 60P A MINUTE 
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PRIZES: 


ONE WEEKLY FIRST PRIZE: 

6 ft. Lara Model, Lara Padded team Jacket, 
Tomb Raider games 1, 2, 3 and 4, exclusive 
picture signed by team, Lara Analogue 
watch, Lara Ladies watch, Lara wallet, Lara 
Back pack, Lara Towel, Lara CD Case, Lora 
Mousemat, one copy of Microsoft Encarta 
Reference Sulte 2000 


ONE WEEKLY SECOND PRIZE: 

Tomb Raider games 1, 2,'3 and 4, Lara 
Desk Statue, Lara Wallet, Bath Towel, Half 
Zip fleece, Lara Analogue wateh, Lara 
Ladies watch, Lara T Shirt, Lara Mousemat, 
one copy of Microsoft Encarta Reference 


FOUR WEEKLY THIRD PRIZES: 

Lara desk statue, Lara Bath towel, Lara 
- wallet, Lara Bobble hat, Lara Polo shirt, 

Lara Mousemat 

EIGHTY WEEKLY FOURTH PRIZES: 

Lara T-shirt, Lara Key Fob 


Normal Times Newspopers competition rules apply. Merchandise may vary at our discretion. 


was travelling easily across the desert, its wheels biting deep 
into the sand while hers spun fruitlessly. On a last desper- 
ate attempt at evasion, Lara’ s back wheel whipped out from 
under her and she threw herself away from the bike as best 
she could to avoid being crushed. She’d never remember 
hitting the sand. The world closed around her. 

When she woke, there was no sign of the bike, or the car. 
She lifted her head cautiously and was bitten by a sharp 
pain in ribs that made her gasp. Well, she could have done 
worse than a broken rib. Everything else seemed to be 
intact. Her face and hair were thick with sand and when she 
tried to brush it away she winced; clearing it made dried 
blood run to fresh. She blinked the worst out of her eyes and 
sat up. 

How much time had passed? She looked east, where the 
sun had now risen well over the horizon; the sky was a pale, 
dry blue. And looking around her she saw that the desert 
landscape seemed even more unfamiliar than it had before. 
Where was she? There was no sign of the bike, nor of the 
Land Rover. She began to be certain that she had been 
moved, brought here. Getting away might prove tricky: the 
terrain was unenticing. Lara had a single canteen of water 
strapped to her hip (she could feel a bruise where it had 
banged against the bone). Her throat was already dry, her 
forehead already prickling with the heat, and the day had 
hardly begun. 

It was then, looking down at the sand, that she saw the 
step. Or rather, a flatter surface beneath the sand that 
looked as if - she bent down, brushed the surface of the 
desert with her hand and in an instant felt stone beneath her 
palm. In her bag she had a small, collapsible spade and this 
she now extracted, digging as quickly as she could. The 
a desert burned all around her. She paid no heed. She 
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The next instalment of Down among the Dead will 
appear on Monday December 27. 


WE HAVE TEAMED UP WITH GOLDENJOY HOLIDAYS, 
ONE OF THE LEADING TOUR OPERATORS FOR EGYPT 
ANDTHE RED SEA TO OFFER TIMES READERS UP TO 25 
PERCENT (PLUS A FURTHER TEN PERCENT FOR 
CHILDREN) OFF THE FOLLOWING HOLIDAYS 


PRICES INCLUDE 


@ SEVEN NIGHTS IN A FOUR OR FIVE-STAR HOTEL 
@ RETURN FLIGHTS FROM GATWICK 
@ TRANSFERS AND UK AIRPORT TAXES 


@ BREAKFAST oo 
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“" TOBOOKANYOFTHEHOUDAYS 
PLEASE CALL GOLDENJOY-HOLIDAYS ON 


“EXCLUSIVE READER OFFER 


6% TIMES 


MILLENNIUM | 
SURVIVAL GUIDE 


@ Where to go for the night of your life 


© How to get food, drink and help over 
the hcliday period 


© To add your event to our listings, e-mail - 
millennium@the-times.co.uk 


www.the-times.co.uk/millennium 


THE TIMES LARA CROFT OFFER: 
LIMITED EDITION LARA CROFT 
BASEBALL CAP 


ONLY 
£8.99 


BLACK 
BASEBALL CAP WITH EMBROIDERED LOGO 
ON THE FRONT, AND EMBOSSED 
ADJUSTABLE CLIP AT THE BACK. 
100% BRUSHED COTTON, ONE SIZE 

THE TIMES LARA CROFT OFFER 


Or debt my MasterCard Visa,"Su.tch card ro 


I5SUZ NO weesecee + ISSU@ Date .recscsesseseaes 


Print NOME oo. EXD. Date ... 


Signature: sicscccss 2 cesncsniae DOC tae eaiie bcos 
Send coupon and remittance to: 

‘ The Times Lara Croft Offer, PO Box 330, Wetherby, 
H West Yorkshire LS23 7XS. 

! Value £ Otter closes January 30, 1999, Available in the UK only, Attow 28 days tor 
! Write name and address on back of cheaues Uelrery cn orders. Il desseusfed, please retum goods vathin seven days cf 
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— secerpt for a full refund, tio claims for loss in transit can be made after 60 
TOTAL | days Oterissubjectta avalebiny. Peace tick bax you donot wish to 
Lara Croft Baseball Cap rece! # datas {rom The Times or compames approved by us. (7) 
i | [esse] ara Coot, Lara C and Lara are traemarks ot Core Des gnLic 


He Pease add £2 far postage ard pack.rg wed a; 


_FOR ORDERS PLEASE CALL 0870 1 217217 


-*; FOR THIS. AND OTHER OFFERS 


f ssssestsnnnntnsesnsnarensnsnnsanenntontse Postcode ............ 
1 tenctose a cheque/PO(s) (NO CASH) made 
 payabdie to: 

The Times Lara Croft Baseball Cap Offer FT963 


“SECURE ONLINE ORDERING: WWW.TIMES-ESHOP.CO:UK 


LS, SHARM- EL. SHEL 


@ SHARM ELSHEIKH WHERE THERE ARE GOLDEN 
BEACHES AND FABULOUS DIVING: SEVEN NIGHTS AT 
THE HILTON DREAMS OR HILTON WATERFALLS 
HOTELS FOR JUST £299 (NORMALLY £400). DEPARTURES 
MAY/JJUNE SUNDAYS ONLY. GOLDENJOY HOLIDAYS 
DIVING PACKAGES CAN ALSO BE ORGANISED, 


@ LUXOR-THEBES, ONCE THE CAPITAL OF EGYPT, HAS 
MANY GLORIOUS PHAROAHS TEMPLES AND TOMBS 
STILL STANDING: LUXOR HILTON OR MOVENPICK- 
JOLIEVILLE, BOTH HOTELSARE ON THE NILE, FOR ONLY 
£279 PER PERSON FOR SEVEN NIGHTS (NORMALLY £370). 


@ NILECRUISE SAILON THE MS SOLEIL ASMALL 
COMFORTABLE CRUISE SHIP WITH SPACIOUS CABINS AND 
FIRST-CLASS FACILITIES. THIS 1S PERHAPS THE FINEST WAY 


~ TO SEETHE MANY TEMPLES OF EGYPT. SEVEN NIGHTS FULL 


BOARD WITH EXCURSIONS, JUST £399 (NORMALLY £479). 
DEPARTURES SATURDAYS ON GOLDENJOY DIRECT FLIGHT 
TO LUXOR, JUNE 17,24, JULY1AND8. 


@ Learn-to-dive course for five days just £190 per person. Other diving packages are available on request @ Prices are based on two people sharing a twin room. 
Single supplements and children's discounts are available on request. Standard Goldenjoy Holidays booking conditions apply. Offer is subject to availability. 
@ This holiday is operated by Goldenjoy Holidays plc, a company independent of Times Newspapers Ltd AbtaV2734 Atol 2544 
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